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MICHAEL MOORCOCK'S 


ELKIC 


OF MELNIGONE 


SCRIPT: ROY THOMAS = ART: PF. CRAIG RUSBELL LETTERING: TOM ORZECHOWSKI 


bp g0 CAL ALE OF SOULS: \. 
AZ|. QE NIGHT AS ELRIC SITS ALONE IN A TAVERN, A WINGLESS WOMAN OF 
PMYYRRHN GLIDES OUT OF THE STORM TO REST HER LITHE BODY AGAINST HIM. 


1 HAVE SOUGHT YOU, 
ELRIC OF MELNIBONE . 
FOR TWENTY DAYS. 


\ aie 4 
NES 


ASK YOU NO FAVORS, 
BUT BRING YOU MYSELF... 
AND A PROPOSITION 


WHAT DO YOU 
DESIRE MOST 
IN THE WORLD. 


IF ASKED, 
L GRANT 
YOU THAT 
T. COULD 
SPEAK 
POETRY 
0 You. 


AND THAT 
YOU'VE A GRACE 
AND BEAUTY 
WHICH MOVES 
ME TO 
INTERESTING 
SPECULATION... 


1 AM CALLED AN EVIL MAN, LADY, AND 
MY DESTINY IS HELL-DCOMED.... BUT I 
‘AM NOT UNWISE, NOR UNFAIR, 


LET ME REMINO YOU A LITTLE 
OF THE TRUTH. CALL THIS LEGEND, 
IF YOU PREFER--1 DO NOT CARE. 


A WOMAN -- MY COUSIN 

CYMORIL, WHOM 1 LOVED-~ 

DIED A YEAR AGO, ON THE BLADE 
OF MY TRUSTY SWORD. 


SINCE THEN 1 HAVE 
COURTED NO WOMAN 
"AND DESIRED NONE. 


WHY SHOULD I 
BREAK SUCH 
SECURE HABITS? 


I SHOULD GO WHILE 
AOMIT THAT Tl YOU CAN, 
1 SCREAM IN Il LADY, AND 
NOT LOAD MY SLEEP FORGET 
ANY PART SOMETIMES... MMA ELRIC... 
AND AM 
OFTEN. 
TORTURED BY 
INCOMMU- 
y, NICABLE 
ISITE SELF- 
‘AS YOU LOATHING. 


=a 
ELRIC COULD NOT SAY WHY HE HAS CS 
‘ALLOWED HIMSELF TO BELED OUT INTO 4 UNCOMFORTABLY 
q THE WILD, PAINLESS STORM WHICH 4 DRAWN TO THIS 
] HOWLS ABOUT THE FILKHARIAN CALM-EYED WOMAN 
rr OF RASCHIL. i WHO WASTES 
FEW WORDS. 


1AM 
\ OF COURSE. MEN SAY 
SHAARILLA J IT HOLDS A HOLY AND. 
BASE mast, MIGHTY WISDOM WHICH, 
ANCING MIST, i EVERY SORCERER. 
WANSLESS, # DESIRES TO SAMPLE 
OF A DEAD. : 
NECROMANCER. 


.. A CRIPPLE ; 
i owns a 1) 2 Satleveo. 
LAND, ANO + J DESTROYED. 
THUS AN . y 

OUTCAST. . 2 


HURLED INTO THE 
SUN WHEN THE OLO 
GODS WERE DYING. 


ANOTHER LEGEND SPEAKS 
VAGUELY OF DARK ONES WHO. 
INTERRUPTED ITS SUNWARD 
COURSE, BUT MOST SCHOLARS 
DISCOUNT SUCH TALES... 


ARGUING THAT, IF IT 

STILL EXISTED, THE BOOK 

WOULD HAVE COME TO 
LIGHT BY THIS TIME 


L KNOW THAT \f MY FATHER MYSELF... AND 
TT EXISTS... ACQUIRED THE 
AND LKNGW fi] KNOWLEDGE 
WHERE IT /S. J] JUST BEFORE 
HE DIED. 


WILL HE, IF HE FINDS 
17, BE ABLE TO. 
DISPENSE AT LAST 
WITH His RUNESWORD 
STORMBRINGER, 
WHICH RULES HIS LIFE, 


w 
eV 


ay 


Couto THE 
SECRET OF 
PEACE BE 
CONTAINED: 
IN THE BOOK? 
ELRIC 
WONDERS 


BECAUSE, | 
BEING NO 
SORCERESS, 
WOULD 
NEVER GE 
| SAFE With f 
SUCH A 
VOLUME 
IN MY 
HANDS. 


LNEED 
ONLY 
‘ONE 

SMALL 
PART 
OF ITS 


ONE GLOOMY NIGHT, THEY HAVE REACHED THE 


BORDERS OF THE SILENT LAND BEYOND EVEN 
SHAZAAR... AND THERE THEY PITCH THEIR 


‘SILKEN TENT. 


ARE ALL THE 
STORIES OF 
THE SILENT. 

LAND TRUE, 


'S INHABITANTS Vil 


RE INHUMAN 
AND FEARED... 
THIS I KNOW. 


UNTIL 
YOUR 
sus 

TONGUE 

FINDS A 


THE MEN OF 
SHAZZAR HAVE 
NEVER DARED PUSH 
THEIR BORDERS 
FURTHER WEST, AND 
EVEN MY MYSTIC. 
ANCESTORS NEVER 
RULED ITS MARSHY 
WASTES 


TIS SAID. 
ITS_DENIZENS 
ARE AN EVIL, 
DYING RACE. 


UNHUMAN, ARE 

THEY? THEN! WHAT 

OF MY PEOPLE, 

WHO ARE RELATED 
TO THEM ? 


STARING SKYWARD, 
HE MURMURS. 
OTHER WORDS INA 
SIBILANT LANGUAGE 
WHICH MAKES 
SHAARILLA BLOCK 
HER EARS 


NEXT MORNING, AS THEY BREAK 
CAMP, SHAARILLA AVOIDS LOOKING 
AT ELRIC DIRECTLY, NOR DOES HE 

MAKE ANY MOVE TO SPEAK TO HER 


DEAD GODS' 
BOOK, ELRIC? 


LYING AWAKE AT NIGHT, MY MIND GOES 
OUT, SEARCHING THROUGH BLACK 
BARRENNESS FOR SOMETHING--ANY- 
THING -~ WHICH WILL TAKE ME7O IT, 
WARM ME, PROTECT ME, TELL ME THERE 
1S ORDER IN THE CHAOTIC TUMBLE 

‘OF THE UNIVERSE 


VERY WELL, THEN, IF 

YOU INSIST! T DESIRE 

TO KNOW ONE OF TWO 
THINGS. 


WITHOUT SOME 
CONFIRMATION, MY ONLY 
COMFORT 15 TO'ACCEPT-- 
NAY, TO REVEL IN THE 
ANARCHY-- TO KNOW, 
WITHOUT FEAR, THAT 
WE ARE DOOMED. 
FROM THE START. 


THAT JHE PRECISION OF THE 
PLANETS IS NOT SIMPLY A BRIEF, 
BRIGHT SPARK OF SANITY IN AN 
ETERNITY OF MALEVOLENT 
ANARCHY. 


If THE BOOK 
TELLS ME 
OTHERWISE, 1 
SHALL GLADLY 
BELIEVE IT. 


CAN AN ULTIMATE: 
GOD EXIST--OR NOT? 


THE LORDS OF LAW AND. 
CHAOS NOW GOVERN OUR 

LIVES... BUT IS THERE SOME 
BEING GREATER THAN THEY? 


UNTIL THEN, 
TWILL POT 
MY TRUST 
ONLY IN MY 
SWORD... AND 
MYSELF. 


COULD IT NOT JUST BE 
THAT YOU FEAR THE 
CONSEQUENCES OF 
YOUR OWN RECENT 
ACTS, ELRIC? 


IS IT NOT MORE, 
COMFORTING FOR You 
TO BELIEVE IN 
DESERTS WHICH ARE 
RARELY JUST ? 


THAT 1s THE Yf DO 
ONLY REAL | NO’ 
TRUTH, 

SHAARILLA.. 


LAMA MAN 
POSSESSE! 
AND WITHOUT 
THIS DEVIL- 


«1 WOULD. 


KEEP BA\ 
SIRARIRY 
IF YOU GET 


WHERE IS IT? 


I LOST IT! BUT I TRIED HARD 
TO MEMORIZE IT--AND 1 THINK 
TLL BE ABLE'TO GET US SAFELY 


WHEN I CAME 

TO MYSELF, 

THE MAP WAS 
MISSING £ 


THERE'S A NARROW 
PATH, 1 REMEMBER, 
THAT LEADS OUT. 

[INTO THE MARSH. 


FOR HOURS, THE HORSES 
MOVE HESTTANTLY THROUGH 
THE SWIRLING, HEAVY MIST 
WHERE NO ANIMAL 
SCURRIES, NO BIRD CRIES. 
it 


SOMETHING 
STIR. 
AMONG THE 


\ 


AS STORM- 
‘RINGER 


SUCH GHOULS 
//] FEED OFF THE 


SOULS AND THE 
ILOOD OF MEN. 
‘ANDO BEASTS! J 


AND THE NAMES: 
(OUTS HAVE 


WHICH 
DESTROY! 


IT IS LIKE TRYING TO CUT 
THROUGH Wz 


(ATER AS 


Ss AS TEIN. 
DREADFUL PAIN. 


= AND HE KNOWS THAT 
ARIOCH RESPONDS AT LAST! 


WY even as ne reeis rH j 
‘MIST GIANT WEAKE 
/ ero (i 


EtRic!£ You're IN THE 
MARSH ! DON'T Move! 


HE SMiLes 
10, HIMSELF. 
#7 WHY SHOULD 
DZ He Move? 


Bown'He Is 
SINIKING, SLOVILY, ’ 
ALMEY «INTO THE 
WELCOMING MARSH. ( 


THICK, FoUL- 
SMELLING 
SLIME 1S 
PULLING HIM 
DOWNWARD. | 


ALREADY, 
HE IS HALE- 
SUBMERGED. 


HE TRIES TO LIET THE TOP 

HALF OF HIS BODY FROM 

THE SUCKING MORASS, 

I ONLY TO FEEL HIS LEGS 
SINK DEEPER 


1AM SURE THAT 
R- BORN 

MIST GIANT WAS 

SENT HERE-- I 


l a 
INTIL THE MA 


ww Ul RSH. 
AND ITS CLOAK OF 
IST IS WELL 
= BEHINO THEM. 
a= 
MOUNTING THEIR 
—— =~ .. STEEDS AGAIN, THEY 
RIDE WITH LITTLE CAUTION... 


GUARRY. 


SURI 
CHANCE, Ng aN | 
THEN, THIS RSI 

MEETING... f 


ARIOCHS THOSE 

ARE THE LORDS TANGIBLE ENOUGH 

OF OMARZI-- FF P HAPPILY, FOR MY SWORD 

DEAD THESE A ¥ é STORMBRINGER 70 
DISPATCH A FEW OF 


THEY DIE 
AGAIN, IF 


“Let the Laws which 
govern all things 
Not so tightly 
be dismissed... 
Let the Ones who 
flaunt the Earth-Kings 
With @ fresher 
death be kissed!” 


BACK TO. ie GET 
ING jal F Ack, My 
FOROUR EH? Fa 


AS THE DEADLORDS |” 
RE SWALLOWED BY 


A DEEP, UNHOLY CHUCKLE ARISES 
FROM THE SHATTERED PI 


AND, WITH ONE ACCORD, 
THE MOCKING LAUGHTER OF 
THE EARTH KINGS, TAKIN( 


. YOU ARE ON’ E STILL, I THANK YOU. FOR, WITH- 
FAMILIAR TERMS a ‘OUT YOUR HELP, THE BATILE 
WITH THE STRANGEST MIGHT HAVE LASTED FAR 
PEOPLE. J LONGER. 
q YOU DEPRIVED ME 


QF GOOD SPORT, BUT 
‘YOU MEANT WELL 


THE LADY OF ELWHER, 
SHAARILLA~- 


LEGENDS?) 
s DISCOUNT THEM, 
UNTIL THOSE 
UNPLEASANT 
PUPS SET UPON 
ME 


THUS, WOULD IT BE 

TOO BOLD OF ME 

TO SUGGEST: FOR 
ALL. OUR SAKES. 


VERY WELL, FRIEND MOON 
GLUM. SINCE THREE ARE 
STRONGER THAN TWO, WE'D 
APPRECIATE YOUR COMPANY 


THUS THEY RIDE TOWARD THE BLACK 
MOUNTAN BARRIER WHICH RISES OVER 
THE WORLD LIKE A BROODING GOD... 


a, WHERE LIGHTNING SMMASHES| 
DOWNWARDS LIKE A MONSTER 
FINGER SEARCHING THE 

@ EARTH FOR GRUBS. 


ELRIC-~LET. 
US GO BACK, 
I BEG YOU 


FORGET 


T AMOO MUCH 
INTRIGUED 


TO STOP NOW 


WELL? 


DEAF, 7) 


ARE YOU 
HAT 


ONLY THAT HE WHO \ 
GUARDS THE BOOK 


NOTHING ELSE--BUT IT IS ENOUGH, 
NOW THAT 7 SEE MY FATHER'S 
WARNING WAS TRULY SPOKEN. 


go) OF THE 
GUARDIAN'S MINIONS. 


BSA 
HAVE PROTECTED 
YOU SO FAR 


BECOME EMBROILED IN A 
DISPUTE BETWEEN THEM 


JHE BOOK We SEE! 
IS VALUABLE TQ) -EFTNER 
FACTION... AND 
MINIONS OF chaos Must & 
BE WORRIED WHAT POWER 
WE MIGHT RELEASE IF 
WE OBTAIN IT. 


1 sHoULo 
GUESSED 


HE ONE: 
QUESTION THAT 
‘CONCERNS ME. 


SAN 
uirnare FORCE 
VER THE. 
OPPOSING ACTIONS OF 
BOTH LAW AND CHAOS? 


|, Sr 
R 
WEES 'S PRESS ON TILL 


THE FLOOR 

/EATH THEIR 
FEET, THEIR 
ONLY RE; 


DR en 
WHICH WES RECKLESSLY LIKE 
LIQUID GIANT IN DISTURBED 
SLUMBER . 


IE WE WANT TO CROSS THIS SEA--OR 
LAKE, OR WHATEVER IT IS-- THIS OLD 
BOAT IS INTACT ENOUGH 10 TAKE 
US, ELRIC 


‘AS IRON, SO IT 
HASN'T ROTTED. 


NOT ASI W090 Not worRY. 

KNOW TT! ABOUT IT, 
SHAARILLA, WE 
WILL MANAGE 


«lls - 
77... SOON AS 1 CAN Yama 
SHIFT SAIL. : 


SOON THEY SHOVE [I ... AS PERHAPS 
Tie BOAT'S 
MAKER DID. 


7 SWOOPED OVER US SO 
FAST-- 1 COULDN'T 
MAKE IT OUTS 


AND THEN THE CLAKAR IS 
UPON THEM AGAIN, WITHA 
BEAT OF LEATHERY WINGS... 


ME MORE O} 
MEANS. 


ae 
INSTEAD OF THE RUSH OF 
POWER THAT USUAL 
UP ELRICS ARMn Oe 


THERE! I MAVE IT! 
BUT-- So WEAK: 


AM I BOUND 
TO THIS BLACK 
BLADE -- 
FOREVER 2 


1 OR WE ARE LOST. — 
oe ¢ 
. 
= 


ELRIC! WE'RE 
NEARING 


WON'T DIE, 
BUT ALREADY My 
EYESIGHT IS FADING. 


THE FORCES OF 
CHAOS... RULED 
SO STRONGLY 
ON THE SEA 


IN TIME, THE ALBINO 

RISES, TREMBLING. 

SILENTLY LEAD HIS 
COMRADES TOWARD A LIGHT 
IN THE SUBTERRANEAN 
DISTANCE.. 


GIVE ME. 
MY BLADE. 


+ ITS SONG INCREASING AS THAT POWER FLOWS 
UP ALONG ELRIC'S ARM, GIVING HIM 
RENEWED VITALITY... 


(continued on page 52 


RARY CEASE FIRE (§ CALLED, BODIES ARI 
i AN, 


ae 
CIVILIAN. 


HEAR MY WORDS, FOR T AM 
YOUR MESSIAH / 


I HAVE COME To SAVE YOU 
FROM YOUR OWN MADNESS. 


I HAVE COME TO 
\ BRING YOU PEACE, 


LOOK YOU ACROSS 
THIS FIELD, WHAT 
00 You SEE = 


\@ THAT NOT 
Your BROTHER STARING 
BACK AT YOU 


MY CHILDRENS eo 
HARKEN UNTO ME! 


LISTEN TO MY WORDS AND BEAR 
WITNESS TO THE INSANITY OF 
THIS THING CALLED WAR. _ ff 


Ds WORDS FILL THE 
BATTLEFIELD AND CUT 


THEY CUT DEEP INTO LONG UNUSED EMOTIONS, THEY CUT DEEP INTO SOULS THICKLY ENCRUSTED WITH WAR. 
THEY CUT DEEP 50 THAT SOMETHING WHICH HAS LONG BEEN BURIED CAN ONCE AGAIN SEE THE LIGHT OF DAY. 


+ 


ALL HIS. 
TAWING 
IS MAKING 
EVERYONE 
MIXED 
DP7 


ae aol ee 
é = Ne 

BUT I'LL 

me FIX THAT. 


+ 


TERMINAL 
SOLUTIONS. 


THE woRDS |” 
STOP. 


\ ome 
SS a7 ; 


| | Ae THINGS MUST END, 


3 
THE SAVIOR HAD COME| THEY CAN'T THEY MUST PAY: 
70 BRING US PEACE, 

AND THEY KILLED Hin / 


SYNOPSIS 


Two earthmen — marine biologist John Isaac and 
submarine commander Falco — have been shang- 
haied by aliens who hunt whales across the vast 
reaches of space. 

To prepare the prisoners for duty aboard his 
strange, treelike vessel, Captain Rotwang turns them 
over to his ship's surgeons, enormous insects known as 
the X/exu. The Xlexu strip Isaac of his skin, replacing it 
with a transparent membrane suited to the atmosphere 
within which he must now work. In addition, they join 
the two sides of his brain, which are separate in most 
humans, giving him the ability to generate and release 
an immensely powerful aura. Falco has been decapi- 
tated, his body set in perpetual, robotlike motion as a 
laborer, while his intellect and emotions remain 
trapped in his head. 

In return for Rotwang’s guarantee that he and 
Falco will be restored and returned to Earth, Isaac 
sends out his aura, drawing Rotwang’s nemesis, the 
great red whale Abraxas, toward their ship. Then the 
captain betrays his promise, ordering his crewmen to 
kill the prisoners. One Xlexu escapes with Isaac, but 
the other is mortally wounded. Dying, it reveals to Rot- 
wang that he and his crew have been Xlexu pawns, act- 
ing out some great design of the insects all along. 


AND THE 


written and illustrated 
by 
RICK VEITCH 


GO, MONSTER, 
IT SEEMS THE 
STRINGS OF THE 
KLEXU HAVE JERKED US. 
BOTH LIKE PUPPETS 
TO THIS 


MOMENT/ 


THE CLOCK 
OF FATE BEGINS 


YE SENSE 

(7, TOO! 
THIS ENCOUNTER 
16 AS IMMUTABLY 
DECREED aS DAY 


MUST FOLLOW 
NIGHT/ 


FOR THIG! 


EPIC 43 


THE GREAT RED 

| BEGINS TO MOVE IN. 

| EVER CONTRACTING 
CIRCLES AROUND 
THE YORRIKKE.. 


UNNGH! 
W- WHAT 
HAPPENED-- 


THE 
SELF _CAN 
NEVER BE, 
“CONTROLLED, 


B 


YET TO 
AWAKEN INTO 
(T WILL SERVE 
ALL CREATION 

WELL, 


OON'T SEEM 
TO HAVE ANY 
CONTROL. 
OVER IT,,, 


USE YER 
HEADS--YER 
ONLY HOPE |S 
TO BRING HIM 

DOWN... 


HE‘LL HAVE 
US ALL FOR 
HIS SUPPER! 


He's 

RIGHT! > 
we've Wo P= 
CHOICE! 


YOUR NEW SELF |S 
ALIVE AND WORKING 
FoR YoU, 
EARTHMAN-- 


Now 
You Have 
BUT 10) 

AWAKEN TO 

THIS 

MARVELOUS 


CONFUSED, 
KLEXU-- 
1S THIS 

REAL OR 
AML 

DREAMING? 


DREAM IS 
REAL, 
EARTHMAN., 


ALL LIFE 
1s A 
OREAM--! 


FROM THE LEAD WHALEBOAT, ROTWANG LETS LOOSE 
BARB AFTER BARB INTO THE HIDE OF HIS NEMESIS. 


FEEL THESE 


Tega 


SS 
FOR HATES SAKE 
1 SPIT MY FINAL 

BREATH AT THEE! 


BUT HIS FEARSOME RAGE 
IS DWARFED BY THAT 
OF THE GREAT REDS 


IRONICALLY 
THE ONLY 
ONE LEFT 

ABOARD THE 


IT HAS FOR 
MONTHS,,, 


THE GRAVITY 
FURNACE CAN'T 
TAKE SUCH 
ABUSE: 
THEY'RE 


TRYING, 
CAPTAIN! 


SURROUNDINGS ARE 

TRANSFORMED INTO 

AN EXPLODING 
HELL... 


BLISSFULLY 

UNCONSCIOUS 

OF ITS OWN 
DEATH! 


THE FURNACE 
HAS BLOWN! M-MY 
BODY Is 
DOWN 
THERE- 


THE BELLOWING OF 
THE WHALE MIKES: 
WITH THE SCREAMS 
OF DYING MEN. 


THE 
MONSTER IS 
700 BIG, 
CAPTAIN! OUR 
BARBS HAVE 
WO EFFECT! 


THE SHIP 

1S BURNING! 
THE BOILERS 
HAVE LET Go! 


ANOTHER FINE SHIP 
OUT FROM UNDER 


WHAT 
BREAKS IN. 
ME NOW? 


Wier, 
SiINEW 
CRACKS? 


a eee, 


AS _ROTWANGS EMOTIONS WRITHE LIKE A 

SACK FULL OF SNAKES, PESFAIR STALKS ISAAC F HEY, 

THE BURNING DECKS OF THE YORRIKKE... YOu. IN. 
HERE? 


Pe eveny” 
MAN FOR 
HIMSELF! 


SHIP-~ 


His: 


CCAP TAIN? 


SOMETHING'S 
ALIVE DOWN 
THERE! 


VicTORY.,, 


AAARG! 
sw LITTLE HIS SONG-- 
REALIZING 0 POWERFUL 
HE CARRIES MT FEELS LIKE 
MAY HEAD'S GOING 
‘TO EXPLODE! 


AUDIENCE... 


MY SANITY 
WON'T STAND UP 
TO THIS FOR 

VERY LONG/ 


ISAAC TURNS INWARD, SEARCHING 
ae eh le THE SUBTLE REGIONS OF HIS 
ite CONSCIOUSNESS... 


COULD SEE 
SOMETHING 


ol 
THAT'S THE 
TICKET! 
MAYBE I'M. 
GETTING THE 
FEEL OF THIS 
AURA THING.../ 


y 
HE'S GOT 


DIGESTING 
IN HIS. 
GASTRIC 


BUT IT POESN'T é 
TELL ME WHAT XLEXU WAS 
SPEAKING 
IN RIDDLES 
LIKE 


SOMETHING 
ABOUT FINDING 
MY SELF... 


BUT IT'S 
MORE THAN 
JUST WHALERS-- 
1 CAN MAKE OUT 
SOME HI-TECH 

ROCKETS 

DOWN THERE, 

TO0., HUH? 


/ U-UNLESS “ 
MAYBE YOU 
ARE LOON'S 


“ee eo 


IGHT HURTS LOOM! INSECTS PUT LOON 
1OQN BOEe NO Ty HERE TO FIND 
‘Gee (igur) SELF, BUT LOON 
CAN'T FIND SELF 


HES he 
SPEAKING YVR 
ENGLISH! 


srgain geen 
TOO MUCH! 

bier CARTON 

Nitwirt 


SOMEONE 
MUST 

ASSUME 

COMMAND, 


IM FIRST MATE-- WE'VE GOT To SET OFF 
THAT PUTS ME IN THE REMAINING BOAT 
IN CHARGE! AND HOPE TO FINO 
ANOTHER WHALER -~ 
PERHAPS THE XLEXU 
ON BOARD CAN HELP 
THE CAPTAIN, 


WHAT'S THIS 
YE'RE PERPETRATIN' 


NOW, NEVERSWEAT? VERS 
ANOTHER RUSE TO ag 
Bm AvoIn ALITTLE 


ES woRK? 


1g MUTINY, 
PURE AND 

SIMPLE...WEVE 

HAD ENOUGH! 


AND WE WANT. Pie s 3 " aT 
NO MORE PART pry oe 
OF ROTWANG! ? 


THAT WE'LL YET 
120 Re) eau wane 
BasTaRD's CEN LL 
LASH AS WELL HN FOR THIS! 
2 ‘ 


WELL, WE 
A 66. RE meu 
a 
Lackey come 
IDY ... 
END, EH HANDY. 
STAUB? 


BUGGER OFF 
NEVERSWEAT! 
WE'RE WITH 
STAUBS 


WHAT 
ABOUT 
FALCO? 


AROUND! 


YER BLEACHED BONES 
WILL JOIN THE REST-~ 
IN THIS MONUMENT 

TO ROTWANG'S QUEST! 


YERSELF 
IN WITH THE 
GIMP AND HIS 
FOOL! WE CARE 
Not! 


ABRAXAS & THE EARTHMAN continues next i 


“I THINK OUR QUEST 
WILL END IN YONDER 
CASTLE OF BLACK 
STONE, My FRIENDS. 
THERE, ‘OR NOWHERE.” 


“BEFORE I GO 
FURTHER, ELRIC, I 
THINK I'VE EARNED 
THE RIGHT TO KNOW 
WHAT THIS BOOK 
IS YOU SEEK.” 


“IT IS CALLED THE 

DEAD GODS’ BOOK; 
ICAN TELL YOU” | 
NO MORE, MOONGLUM' 


"I MIGHT NOT HAVE 
ASKED, FOR ALL 
YOUR WORDS MEAN 
TO ME... BUT I HOPE 
TLL BE ALLOWED 
SOME SMALL SHARE 
OF WHATEVER 
TREASURE 

IT REPRESENTS. 
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WE NEED TO ENTER 
THE CASTLE, BEFORE 
WE CAN DIVIDE 

ITS PRIZE 


BUT ENTER 
TT HOw? 
THIS BARRED 


SEE YOU? 
TT FADES, 
ASIF IT 

HEARD YOuR 
WORDS. 


IT SMACKS 
OF A TRAP 
WAITING TO 
BE SPRUNG. 


FORGET THE SHAARILLA IS 
BOOK, ELRIC? RIGHT! BETTER 
WE CANNOT DO WE TRY TO. 


BATTLE WITH REACH THE 
THE MINIONS SURFACE. 
OF CHAOS! 


AND His 
COMPANIONS. 

00 NOT WANT TO 
8E LEFT ALONE 
IN THIS HELLISH 
PLACE. 


f GREETINGS 70 YOU, LORD 
ELRIC OF MELNIBONE 
Yr AM ORUNLU THE 
KEEPER, AND THIS 1S 
A STRONGHOLD OF 
THE LORDS OF 
CHAOS. 


Lou cannot 
Bae) STOP US? 


TELL ME-- THE 
BOOK You SEEK 
1S (IMPORTANT TO. 
MY MASTERS, 
FOR REASONS 
I HAVE NEVER 
SOUGHT To 
LEARN IN THREE 
HUNDRED 
CENTURIES OF 
GUARDING IT... 


BUT WHAT 
CAN IT. 
MEAN TO 
SucH As 
You? 


THEN PERHAPS 
THE BOOK WILL 
TELL ME VENTURE TO 
THE SMALL 
CHAMBER IN 


TOWER Wt 
IT UES... ELS 
I MIGHT 
EVEN LEAD. 
THE WAY 


THERE 15 
ONLY THe 
BALANCE. 


YOU NEED NOT FINGER 
YOUR PUNY BLADE SO 
NERVOUSLY... FOR I 
CANNOT HARM You, 
NOW THAT MY OBLIQUE 
EFFORTS HAVE FAILED. 


Z GAINED 
POWER TO 
UY REMAIN IN 
YOUR REALM 
‘ONLY BY 
VOWING NOT 
TO DO SO. 


THERE IS 

NO TRUTH... 

BUT THAT OF 
ETERNAL 
STRUGGLE. 


J_HAVE BEEN TOLO THE KNOW- 

LEDGE CONTAINED IN THE BOOK 

COULD SWING THE BALANCE To 
THE SIDE OF THE FORCES OF LAW. 


BUT THERE IS 
ANOTHER 
POSSIBILITY 

WHICH DISTURBS 

(ME EVEN MORE. 


IT COULD CREATE 
SUCH A TREMEN- 
DOU: 


‘S IMPACT ON (a 
THE MULTIVERSE 


THAT COMPLETE 
CHAQS-- TOTAL 
ENTROPY-- "9 
WOULD RESULT, 


WE EXISTONLY 
TO FIGHT-~ 


Pet Have tre 
TOLOSE,ORUNLU 
THE KEEPER 


UT 


re 

= 
3a 
gE 
ag 
ge 
£6 
me) 
gS 

2 


TWITCHING HANDS, 
THERE IS NAUGI 


A PILE OF 
YELLOWISH 


ELRIC, HIS HEAD LOWERED. 
BENEATH A WEIGHT OF WEARINESS 
AND DARK DESPAIR, DOES NOT 
SPEAK WHILE HIS COMPANIONS: 
DRAG Hit FROM THE CHAMBER, 
ACROSS THE SUNKEN SEA, AND. 
QUT ONCE MORE INTO THE WORLD 
OF THE SUN. THEN 


NOW, I WILL LIVE 
MY LIFE WITHOUT EVER 
KNOWING WHY I LIVE 
IT-> WHETHER IT HAS. 
PURPOSE OR NOT 


COULD HAVE TOLD ME-- 

WOULD I, THE ETERNAL| 

SKEPTIC, 'HAVE 
BELIEVED ? 


ELRIC... IF T MAY WOULD THAT WE HAD 
COMFORT YOU NEVER MET, SHAARILLA 
SOMEHOW... / OF THE DANCING MISTS 


LENVY 
THOSE WHO 
KNOW--WHO PE 
ARE CERTAIN | > 
OF THINGS 


ALL 1 CAN DO 
NOW iS CONTINUE 
MY QUEST, AND 
HOPE -- WITHOUT 
HOPE--THAT 
BEFORE MY SPAN IS 
ENDED, THE TRUTH, 
WILL BE PRESENTED 


BECAUSE OF YOU, £ 
AM LEFT MORE HOPE- 
LESS THAN BEFORE. 


i FEEL THERE 

1S NO SALVATION 

IN_TAIS WORLD, 
BUT ONLY 
MALEVOLENT 


HERE, GIRL. TAKE 
THIS, AND... AND, 


COME, ELRIC! WHAT NEW £9 
AND FRIENOLIER LANDS: 4) 
MAY WE VISIT. I 

op 


BESIDES, UNLIKE 
YOURSELF, I'MA SX 5 e INE L 
MATERIALIST... / \ t E ARE QUI 

i ‘ GONE FROM SIGHT. 


=. AND WE'LL 
NEED 10 EAT, 


, AS THE DARK MOUTH OF 
WN a Segre sree THE CAVERN OF CHAOS 
OUGHT OF THEM YAWNS BEFORE HER. 


AWAY WITH_A 
FLUTTERING HAND. 


One celllat 
A timc Ze 
f 


f 
(; 
" 
BUT YOU MUST 
COME BACK WITH 


ME TO THE 
INSTITUTE... 


... I HAVE SEEN 
ATREMENDOUS 
VARIETY OF 
FAUNA, BUT, YOU 
SEE, NONE EVEN 
APPROXIMATE 
YOUR UNIQUE 
CHARACTERISTICS 


NOW, SEE, 
VERY EMINENT 
ZOOLOGISTS WILL 
BE MOST ANXIOUS 
IO MEET YOU AND. 
LEARN MORE ABOUT 
YOU. “THERE'S NO 
UNPLEASANTNESS 
INVOLVED AND YOU. 
MIGHT BE GRANTED 
A GOOD SUM OF 

MONEY f 


Y MONEY ? 
WHAT'S. 
MONEY 2 


Hmmm... YES, I SUPPOSE MONETARY 
HAVE 


NOW LOOK HERE... 


1 WANT TO 
STAY HERE 


SO THEN 
Dib YOu TELL 
HIM YOU FELT 
MITOSIS 
COMING ON? 


NAW... THINK 
HE WAS ONLY 
INTERESTED IN 
ONE CELLED. 
ORGANISMS 


WELL, I MUST RESPECT 
YOUR WISHES, OF COURSE, 
BUT WON'T YOU LET ME 
TAKE A FEW PHOTOGRAPHS 
BEFORE I LEAVE ? YOU SEE, 
YOU_ARE THE BIGGEST. 
UNICELLULAR AMOEBOIO 
ORGANISM I HAVE 
EVER SEEN f 
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q 
Des: * cHette Fu TRAP 


Ee tea Aes 


SPRINT 


MY DEAR LAD, IT QUITE 
CERTAINLY AND MOST 
UNQUESTIONABLY 


OH, NO, 
My Boy! 
IT PROBABLY 
AND QUITE 
NEGATIVELY 


ISy’T! 


TL SAY, ovo sean, can't We Pur 


O 


yaaa! 


YA MiSsE?. 


WELL COULD LEAP EASTER-- 6 I WEREN'T 
IAUSTED TO THE BONE! YoU HAD To INSULT 
the CAPTAIN'S BACKFLIP AND GET US THIS 
OPFORSAKEN ROUTE. TWO PAYS OFF COURSE 
aires SaNosToRM.. 


DON'T GET SHORT WITH ME, HOTSHOT TORQUE jase em BUCK 
YOUR GRUMPY CARCASS RIGHT INTO ell Neseee eke RUIN! 
AND GET READY FOR A LITTLE nOee ‘M THIRST Y/ 


AT OU TPOS 
IRAE ELAN, HERE BOUND TO REACH 
SECTOR COUGAR IN FOUR PAYS... 


oT. Sock 
No! Look, Elery-TWEL| 


GOT 70 WATER S00) 


eS 


HEY, HARMONY, HARMONY. Vout. 
tae OVP A WELL EASILY. TRS AREA 
GR WAS So BULT UR THERE'S 
e BOUNP 70 BE ONE NEAR. 


wy 
Bape wes 


Ail, THERE'S ONE. DAMMIT, 

NOW I'VE GOT 70 BUST My. 

ASS $0 You CAN WET YOUR 
T. ME, ALWAYS ME. 


BTEC, SME 
MY FUME SHIELDS CAN'T Go FoR ANOTHER 


WEEE LTS 
BAW, POOR LI'L FIFTY-TWELVE. 
ZON'T GIVE ME THAT BRAIN 
BWILL. YOU'RE So PRY YOU'VE 
BEEN SUCKING YOUR SWEATY 


THE UNIVERSE, NEVER ENDURE 
THE VAMASE FATE DECREED 
FOR OTHER BEASTS. OH, No, 
YOU HAP To BECOME MASTERS : 
OF EVERY PROCESS INTHE 
Cosmos 


g a em 
é YEAH, T KNOW THE GENETIC CHANGES 
/ Gia Were ‘ACCIDENTAL, BUT HOW DID youR. 
| KIN? USE THEM? MORE CONTROL! NO 
LP HARMONY. YOU MAY HAVE TO WORK FOR 
MER, BUT IT'S 


Ql SHUT UP ANE LET NTER 
WS 2e0neeLy 08 WE Le BOTW BE PEAD. 
py Z e bs 


Lif 


UH,,. FIFTY... DM SOF 
THE THIRST TENS! 
RILEP ME. HARMONY 
To You 


Wide LIL) os, Ne a ee ven 
| /f AN ANGENT WELL... COLO, POWERFUL AURA... 4 
"9 QDEST I'VE EVER SEEN. NO ONES BEEN 

HERE FOR ASES. SILENT. DEAD. 


DEEP WELL OF MY FATHERS WAKES 
THERE'S NEEP OF YOUR WATERS HERE. © 
GIVE FORTH YOUR TUICES. AWAKE. 
bier te 


YW, tn ARPES = Yih 
WY” Wel Nor my sLoop?srar! 
Ef Stl CAPILLARIES 
T TING / 


iGMEN TS. } GATHERING ALL FORGE CENTER, 
ie oieeoe ~ J . UZ. abet OUT, OUT... Woe: 


FLOWING YES. 


£3 f 
THAT WAS THE NEAREST 
CALL EVER. THOUGHT 
I'p Lost You 


